THE MAGNATES

extent become a member of the family, and it was whispered that he
was angling for the position of son-in-law.

He was now completely separated from his wife, had his own flat
near the Trocadero, and had told Noel of his intention of getting a
divorce.

"Besides/5 he said, "I wasn't married in church."
"You're quite right/' Noel replied. "One commits errors in youth
which one later has to wash out. And when you become an active
politician, and, my dear chap, you'll be a deputy, oh yes, I'm deter-
mined on that, well, you'll need a wife who can help you, from every
point of view."

Egotistically the combination would have suited Noel very well. He
feared that Jacqueline, if allowed to remarry of her own accord, would
leave the Avenue de Messine. If she married Simon, he could be
assured of keeping by him two people indispensable to his old age. He
was beginning to initiate Simon into the problems of the Bank. "He'll
be as competent there as elsewhere," he thought. And when Noel felt
the need of justifying the marriage he had in mind, and the fact that
it was not a particularly good match for Jacqueline, hardly in keeping,
indeed, with her birth, he said to himself: "A woman with two children,
even if she's well off, may find it difficult to provide for them. And,
anyway, it won't happen immediately."

As for Jacqueline, she had not considered marrying anyone. She had
no interest in the men she saw about her, and looked on their attentions
merely as manifestations of sympathy in her great sorrow. Her love-
life was over. She had decided to remain a widow indefinitely. This
attitude was in itself sufficient to keep men at a distance.

As far as she was concerned, Simon was no more than Isabelle's ex-
lover, the man who had destroyed her cousin's life, and also, from what
she had heard, the lover of her father's last mistress. She had therefore
every reason to judge ill of his morals. Moreover, she could not for-
get the little university student in a threadbare coat whom, a few years
earlier, she had seen in the Rue de Liibeck. But she recognized Simon's
rapid success, took pleasure in his conversation, and perhaps gave him
credit for greater intelligence than he in fact possessed.

In the Avenue de Messine Simon had many times found himself
alone with Isabelle. Their relationship was a perfectly normal one.
Enough time had elapsed for them to pretend to have forgotten their
affair. Isabelle's dark eyes merely rested from time to time somewhat
reproachfully on him, but he was courteous enough to bear it for as
long as was necessary.

She noticed that the hair was retreating a little from his forehead.
She was aware, too, and with some resentment, of his attitude towards
Jacqueline, and she recognized it for what it was.

" Simon's in love with you," she said one day to her cousin.
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